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| can’t wait for when 

| never have to hear your voice 

or see your face again 

You must be so proud of all the handfuls 
Of snake shit 

that you throw 

On the walls of the missing, 

and broken dreams 

Of someone else 

| cant wait for when 

I never have to be infected by your 

poison again 

A gang of fools 

Who play by alien demon rules 

They smile, they laugh, they speak their lines 
As you enter the room and pass 

The air is so thick 

with their rehearsed script 

You can practically cut it 

with a knife 

In turn they wait to move 

They make sure they’re given their cue 
Their stupidity and fakery 

Literally makes them physically 

ugly 

But on their inside, there might as well be nothing 
but black goo 

They got their group hive 

Each initiated member is synced with 

the big bug mind 

They dare not think outside 

They keep stealing from mine 

Then a pedophile gremlin look-a-like 

Asks if ive been angry 

Against me they perpetrate countless thought 
crimes 

They rape and murder your mood 

As easily as they do 

the same to the truth 

An elephant’s life matters immeasurably more 
Than all of them put together 

Our missing, and broken dreams 

in the highest form of mockery and mimicry 
They vicariously vomit it all 

back on their world stage 

They call it art, they call it good, they call it, 
whatever they want 

A dolphin is infinitely more impressive 
Then they are 

When you reduce everyone and everything 
they think, say, and do 

To money 

You get all the greedy, cowardly fakes 
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you pay for 

| hail the memory of all the ghosts 

of everyone you and yours have 

Spirited away and destroyed 

This goes out in honor 

of all the missing, and broken dreams 
And our faithful departed 

Who know all about our many enemies 
and all the monsters pulling the strings 
Of earth’s humanity 

That besiege and invade our bodies and souls 
You can have and keep your nightmare, 
with all its absolute and maximum criminality, 
evil and psychopathy, 

and live it on your knees 

Damn you and your vile industries 

As for me and my house 

We shall have our royal decree 

We shall have our royal dream 

And | will live it forever flying wonderfully 
and free 

| can’t wait to hear my Holy Heavenly 
King Father’s voice again 

| can’t wait to see my Holy Heavenly 
Queen Mother’s face again 


